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The false spirit guides 
At first 

Seem like gentle voices 
But how they lie 
How they lie 

More clever 

Than you could know 

And you yourself put yourself 

In harm's way 

When you seek 

To know 

And those 

You think 

May have answers 

Most often 

Don't really know 

It they weren't themselves 

Brought to the edge 

And have seen an abyss 

And have felt it 

Within their own soul 

It is a risk 
A terrible risk 
To even speak 
To the false spirit guides 



The false spirit guides 
That give light 
That darkens 
And becomes 
Voices 

The false spirit guides 
That speak 
With eloquences 
Things empty of truth 

The false spirit guides 
That await the trusting 
They deceive 
Overtake 

Then chatter and bully 
Ceaselessly 

But do not 
Believe them 
One of their lies 
Is as much of a lie 
As another 
Or a riddle 

With half-truth spun and weaved 
Deceitfully 

Lies 


Lies 



They have. 

Oceans of lies 

Cease to think 
To ponder 
To reflect 
Upon any of it 

The ocean of lies 
May at first 
Seem 

Like a bright sky of dawn 

But then. 

The dark clouds 
Of a storm appear 
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